Church in the Park - Aug. 6, 2023 
Welcome 

Opening Prayer 

Morning Has Broken-Cat Steven 


Morning has broken, like the first morning 
Blackbird has spoken, like first bird 

Praise for the singing, Praise for the morning 
Praise for them springing, fresh from the world 


Sweet the rains new fall, sunlit from heaven 
Like the first dewfall on the first grass 

Praise for the sweetness on the wet garden 
Sprung in completeness where his feet pass 
Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning 
Born of the one light, Eden saw play 

Praise with elation, praise every morning 
God’s re-creation of the new day CHORUS 


Responsive Call to Worship 

One: Creator of the world and all that surrounds us 

All: We have come from many places, for a little while 

One: We are grateful for this beautiful morning and time 
together 

All: We have come with our differences, 
seeking common ground 

One: God, thank you for being the tie-that-binds 

All: We have come on journeys of our own, 
to a place where journeys meet 

One: So, here in this wonderful place, let us take time together. 
For when paths cross and pilgrims gather... 

All: There is much to share and celebrate. AMEN 


Growing Up at Elkhorn 
LOVE LIFTED ME — Alan Jackson 


| was sinking deep in sin, 

far from the peaceful shore 

Very deeply stained within, 

sinking to rise no more 

But the Master of the sea, 

heard my despairing cry, 

From the waters lifted me, now safe am | 
Love lifted me, Love lifted me 

When nothing else could help 

Love lifted me X2 

All my heart to him | give, 

Ever to him Ill cling 

In his blessed presence live 

Ever his praises sing 

Love so mighty and so true 

Merits my souls best songs 

Faithful loving service too, to him belongs. 
CHORUS X2 


Prayers for the People — Pat Wolfe 
What’s a Community? 


ON THE WINGS OF A DOVE - Charlie Pride 
On the wings of a snow white dove, 

He sends his pure sweet love 

A sign from above, on the wings of a dove. 


When trouble surrounds us, 
When evils come, 

The body grows weak 

The spirit grows numb 


When these things beset ug 

He doesn’t forget us 

He sends down his love 

On the wings of a dove 

On the wings of a snow white dove, 

He sends his pure sweet love 

A sign from above, on the wings of a dove. 


When Noah had drifted on the flood many days 
He searched for land in various ways 

Trouble he had some, but wasn’t forgotten 

He sent down his love on the wings of a dove 
On the wings of a snow white dove, 

He sends his pure sweet love 

A sign from above, on the wings of a dove. 


Scriptures 
Isaiah 12:2,3 
Hebrews 10:24,25 
Luke 6:36,37 


Time for the Young at Heart 
-Love is something if you give it away 


IL FLY AWAY - Alan Jackson 

Some glad morning when this life is over, 

Ill fly away. 

To a home on God’s celestial shore, 

ll fly away 

ll fly away Oh glory, I’ll fly away 

When | die, Hallelujah by and by, Ill fly away 


Just a few more weary days and then, |’Il fly away 
To a land where joy shall never end, I’Il fly away 


Accessories or Necessities 


| SAW THE LIGHT — Loretta Lynn 

| wandered so aimless, life filled with sin 

| wouldn’t let my dear saviour in 

Then Jesus came like a stranger in the night 
Praise the Lord, | saw the light 

| saw the light, | saw the light 

No more darkness, no more night 

Now I’m so happy, no sorrow in sight 

Praise the Lord, | saw the light 

Just like a blind man, | wandered along 
Worries and fear, Lord | claimed for my own 
Then like a blind man, God gave back his sight 
Praise the Lord, | saw the light 


| saw the light, | saw the light 

No more darkness, no more night 
Now I’m so happy, no sorrow in sight 
Praise the Lord, | saw the light 


| was a fool to wander and stray 

Straight is the gate and narrow’s the way 
Now | have traded the wrong for the right 
Praise the Lord, | saw the light 


Closing Prayer - Pat Wolfe 


Send off - chery! 


